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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Of all his glory >when he was feated in 
A Chariot of an ineftimable value, and his daughter 
With him ; a fire from heauen came and (hriueld 
Vp thofe bodies eucn to loathing, for they fo ftunke. 

That all thofe eyes ador’d them,ere their fall, 

Scorne now their hand (hould giue them buriall. 

Efcanes.lt was very ftrange. 

Hell.hnd yet but iuftice ; for though this King were great. 

His greatnefle was no guard to barreheauens (haft. 

By finne had his reward. 

Efcan.Tis very true. 

Enter two or three Lords. 
t.Lord. See,not a man in priuate conference. 

Or counfell, hath refpetft with him but he. 

i. Lord.lt {ball no longer greeue without reproofe. 

3. Lord. And curft be he that will not fecond it. 
i .Lord.Follow me then : Lord Hellicane, a word. .. 

Hell. With me ? and welcome,happy day my Lords. 

1 .Lord. Know that our griefes are rifen to the top. 

And now at length they ouerrflow their bankes* 

Hell Your griefc$,for what ? 

Wrong not your Prince you loue. 

i .Lord. Wrong not your felfe then, noble Hellican t 
But ifthePrince do Hue, let ys falutehim, 

Or know what ground’s made happy by hisbreath : 

If in the world "he liuc,wce’l feeke him out: 

If in his graue he reft, wee’l finde him there. 

And be refolu’d.he Hues to gouerne vs : 

Or dead,giue’s caufe to mourne his Funerall, 

And leaue vs to our free Ele&ion. 

i.Lord. Whofe death indced,the ftrongeft in our cenfure. 
And knowing this Kingdome is without a head. 

Like goodly b uildings left without a Roofe, 

Soone fall to ruine : your noble felfe. 

That beft knowes how to rule and how to raigne. 
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ticiucan. 

Tf.? r// ‘ Try < honoUrs caufci for^eare your fuffrapes • 

If that you loue Prince Pericles fotbtLtc g 

Sl C J r Ur Iea P e into the feas, * 

Where s howrely trouble,for a minutes cafe) 

A twelue-month Ionger,let me entreate y 0 « 

To forbeare the abfencc of your King ; 

Jfin whrnh time expirde,he not returne, 
i lhall with aged patience beare your yoke. 

But if I cannot win you to this loue, 

Goe fearch like Nobles, like noble Subic&s, 

And m your iearch,fpend your aduenturous worth. 
Whom if you finde,and winne vnto returne, 
lou (hall like Diamonds fit about his Crowne. 

A n ]'r° rd 'J° Y'^dome.hee’s a foole that willnot vceld. 
And fince Lord Hellican cnioyncch vs. 

We with our trauels will endeauor. 

HeOhen you loue vs,we you, and wee’l clafpc hands. 
When Pecres thus knit, a Kingdome euer (lands. 


Safer the King reading of a Letter , at one doore, 
and the Knights rneete him. 
v .Knight. Good morrow to the good Simonides. 
/O^.Amghts/rom my daughter this I let you know, 

1 hat for this twelue-month,(hee’l not vndertake 
A^rned life : her reafon to her felfe is onely knowne. 

Which from her by no meanes can I get. 

z.Knight . May we not get acceffe to her (my Lord) 
AW.Faitn by no meanes, (he hath fo ftriaiy 
Tyed her to her Chamber ,that tis impoflible : 
ne twclue Moones more (hec’l w'eare Dianas liuery : 

1 his by the eye of Cinthia hath (he vowed. 

And on her Virgin honour will notbreake . 

^knight. l.ot\\ to bid farwell,we take our lcaues. Exit. 
King. So, they are well difpatcht. 

Now to my daughters Letter ; (he tels me heerc, 

Shce 1 wed the ftranger Knight, 
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